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Pecuchet stopped (in order the better to reflect),
opened his snuff-box, took a pinch, and, wiping the
snuff off his nose:

"Indeed, it is a good idea. Good heavens! yes!
why not? Besides, you are the master."

Ten minutes afterwards, Gorju showed himself on
the top of a ditch, and questioning them: "Whendo
you want me to bring you the chest?"

"To-morrow."

"And about the other question, have you both
made up your minds?"

"It's all right," replied Pecuchet.

